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Master Willie’s Christmas Eve 

H ASTER Willie had just finished adjusting his powdered wig. 
How happy he was. Going to Julia’s masquerade ball. 
Now Master Willie had a long string of admirers, (or 
rather he thought they were his admirers), but of all Julia 
was the favorite. 

“Whoopee,” he exclaimed, after reading the invitation and 
turned a flip that sent his wig from his head. However, his spirits 
were high, and in such a mood he didn’t mind another hour’s work, 
so with a little bit of an oath he set to work in readjusting his wig. 

Now it happened that some of Master Willie’s crowd were anx- 
ious for a Christmas surprise, so they chose Master Willie as the un- 
fortunate one. 

Three negro minstrels were playing banjos, while the crowd 
went whurring round. They danced, chatted, and had in all a 
high time. 

But Master Willie soon became tired of these frolics for some- 
thing was pulling at his heart’s strings, so he made up his mind 
to find Julia. They were all masked, and he shivered at the thought 
of getting the wrong one. So he cautiously began his search and 
ere long his heart began to make big bounds because some one was 
also hunting him and who could that be but Julia? Leading her 
off into a by-room he bade her sit down, and taking her gloved hand 
he made known his devotion. Then he endeavored to embrace her, 
when from under the mask came in a guttural voice, “Gwan there, 
white man. I ain’t no white gal.” 

Master Willie snatched off the mask and saw the chubby jaws 
of a negro wench grinning affectionately at him. 

“For God sake,” he moaned, “this dare not get out. What will 
you take to keep quiet.” 
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“Five dollars.” 

Master Willie handed it to her and faced about to behold the 
crowd grinning at him. 

“Ain’t this the devil,” he yelled. 

“Quit cursing there young man, get out of bed, don’t you know 
this is Christmas morning? Some one is waiting down stairs to 
see you.” 

Master Willie recognized his dad’s voice and rushed after him. 

“Say, dad, it isn’t a negro, is it?” 

“What are you talking about boy, wake up.” 

“I’m saved,” yelled Master Willie, and in a few minutes wel- 
comed the fascinating Julia. 


His Little Bluff 

• She was such a pretty girl, 

' I wondered why the churl 

Didn’t pay 

More attention to the maid — 
There he sat and nothing said. 
While the crowded Pullman sped 
On its way. 

I pronounced him king of chumps. 
To sit silent in the dumps. 

With a queen 

Dainty, winsome, natty, neat. 
Dancing eyed, attractive, sweet. 
There beside him on the seat. 

All serene. 

But when they arose to go. 

Then I understood you know. 

In a trice. 

Why he had been such a bore; 

For I saw’ on the floor. 

What I hadn’t seen before. 

Grains of rice. — Ex. 
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Sporting News 

In a meeting called for the purpose of getting out the basket- 
ball candidates, and selecting a manager and captain, the following 
choices were made: Mr. Robert Eaves was chosen as manager 
and Mr. Walter Yarborough was selected to fill the role as captain. 

Several other meetings were called to ascertain the number of 
candidates that would come out for practice and to decide the place 
that would be most suitable for practice. The candidates who re- 
ported at one meeting, numbered eleven, and from the husky bunch 
that reported, there certainly should be a strong team developed. 


The Winter League of Fame 

JAMES Rw BYRNE. 

You hear that Ty has gone to his farm. 
That Hans has quit the game. 

You hear many things which give alarm 
In the winter league of fame. 

Old Matty has disappeared, we fear 
Rube made his debut on the stage. 

We see good dope in the papers here 
Which puts us in a rage. 

We hear things about the Peerless Leader, 
And players of famous name. 

These things all astound the reader 
In the winter league of fame. 
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Of all vocations in life, that of teaching is the most important, 
embracing the instruction and training of youth. How fortunate it 
would b<^ for our city, as well as for our state and country, if we 
had more such men as Prof, Clark was. He was a good teacher; 
well equipped with natural ability; a mind well stored by much 
study; a man that mingled with men in their joyous feasts and 
shedded tears of sympathizing sorrow with those that wept. He 
was a natural molder of minds in all stages of culture. 

Seventy-three years ago Prof. S. M. D. Clark was bom in West 
Baton Rouge, La. He was of the best old Southern stock. He was 
thoroughly prepared for college at West Baton Rouge High School, 
together with the Grammar School of Kenyon College at Gambler, 
Ohio. At Kenyon College he likewise took his A. B. degree and 
had about completed his A. M. course, when, on the secession of 
Louisiana, he gave up his college work and returned home. The 
college, however, appreciating the character of his work, together 
with his practical completion of his course, awarded him his A. M. 
degree at the end of the year. Immediately afterwards he was 
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married to Miss Caro F. Wing, of Gambier, and then returned 
South to become a member of the faculty of a school in which he 
had received part of his early training, the West Baton Rouge 
High School. He remained here however only about a year, when 
he was called to the battlefield in defense of his beloved Southland. 
His first regular service was along the Mississippi River, where 
the Federals made an attack on Port Huron. Prof. Clark, together 
with his brother. Col. B. W. Clark, and Maj. Pruyn, swam the 
Mississippi River, which was about a mile wide at that point, bear- 
ing important dispatches to Gen. Johnston and later made his way 
back through the Federal line. 

He was next transferred to Virginia, joining the troops at 
Orange Court House. He remained fighting around Petersburg 
for a year. On April 2, 1865, he was captured at Hatcher’s Run 
and was sent to prison at Point Lookout. Prof. Clark had been 
in school with Ed Stanton, son of the Secretary of War of the 
United States. Young Stanton begged young Clark to take the oath 
allegiance to the Federal Government, promising that he would 
have him released at once. The young soldier refused this offer, 
to be released at the close of the war. 

In 1862 Prof. Clark took the position of instructor in Mathe- 
matics and English in the Grammar School department of Mont- 
gomery Bell Academy. In 1886 he became principal of the Acad- 
emy. This position he held until July, 1911, when his failing health 
forced him to retire after devoting practically his whole life to the 
cause of education. Prof. Clark was not merely a teacher in the 
limited sense of the school room, but a leader of his students, and 
always an example in practice and precept of a knightly gentle- 
man of manly character. 

Prof. Clark was retired on a pension by the Board of Trustees 
of the University of Nashville, showing in a small way their ap- 
preciation of his splendid service. 

Other sides of his nature did not suffer by reason of his arduous 
devotion to educational work. He was an active member of Christ 
Church, and for many years he was a leading member of the con- 
gregation. 

During the years to come, the work he has done is destined to 
produce manifold richer and more precious results than has yet 
been seen or felt. 
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H FTER a long period of sickness, Prof. S. M. D. Clark, who 
for many years was the headmaster of Montgomery Bell 
Academy, died at 8:40 o’clock, Tuesday morning, the twen- 
ty-fifth of November. His death was not a surprise to the 
students of Montgomery Bell for it was known for many days that 
he was very sick. 

As soon as the sad news reached school. Prof. Ball gave the boys 
a talk about Prof. Clark and then turned out' the school in respect 
tor him. The next day the school assembled as usual and after 
taking up a collection to get some flowers to be sent to Prof. Clark’s 
funeral, the classes were held as usual, except the last three periods, 
when school was turned out until Monday. 

T'he funeral of Prof. Clark was held Friday, the twenty-eighth 
of November, at Christ Church, at ten o’clock. 


Friday, December 12, the first list of speakers was called. Those 
responding to the roll were: Alley, Anderson, Avent, Boddie, 
Burns, Bransford, B., Bransford, M., and Blake. Messrs. Caldwell, 
Howard Major, and James Hirsig were appointed judges. Their 
decision was unanimous first for Avent. His subject‘was “Patrick 
Henry s Address. During the meeting there was a tendency on 
the part of some of the boys to have a good time. Now fellows, 
let’s put that stuff away for a more appropriate time. These meet- 
ings are to be held in a serious manner, because you are developing 
your power of expression and your manner of handling yourselves 
among fellowmen, so let’s put a different aspect on the future meet- 
ings and you’ll find it more beneficial in the end. 
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CHIPS 

Dear Santa Clause : Please bring me a muffler to keep Sloan’s 
mouth closed and also a ruler, because I had to use an eraser on him 
last time. Yours truly, Prof. Cherry. 

* * * 

Prof. Gibson (in History II) ; “Why were the middle ages 
called the dark ages?” 

Burns : “Because there were so many Knights.” 

* * * it: 

Sunday School Teacher: “If you are a good boy, Willie, you 
will go to heaven and have a gold crown on your head.” 

Willie : “Not for mine. I had one of them things put on a tooth 
once. 

* ♦ * ♦ 

Boyle : “I know the tango and the turkey trot, but what is the 
St. Vitus? 

Doyle: ‘‘It’s the kind you do with a trained nurse.^’ 

* * itc 

I think we should have a holiday if Harry Ezell were to come 
to school on time. 

* ♦ ♦ :|e 

Prof. Ewing: ‘‘Ben Bransford, how long is a fortnight?’’ 

Bransford : “At about four o’clock at night.” 

^ 4c 4 : 4c 31 : 

Hughes: “Wilson, how can a bull frog live in water?” 

Wilson : “While he is in the water he floods his carburetor.” 


Barnett in Prof. Caldwell’s Physical Geography Class: 
fessor, do oysters lay eggs?” 

Prof. Caldwell: “Not that I ever heard of.” 

4c 4c 4c 4c 

Mr. Gibson: “Aust, what did Alfred the Great do?” 
Aust: “He wrote the Ten Commandments.” 


“Pro- 
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“A wonderful bird is the pelican; 

His beak holds more than his belican, 

He puts in his beak 
Enough for a week, 

Darn if I see how the helican.” 

* * it: 

Prof. Cherry: “Hartman, what is it that you don’t under- 
stand?” 

Hartman: “How you got the answer.” 

ilP * * H: 

A lady talking to a young man over the telephone: “My love 
for you is so great that I can’t express it.” 

Young Man: “Send it by freight.” 

4: ♦ ♦ * 

Mrs. Bransford : “Ben, come and wash your face.” 

Ben : “What for, who is coming?” 

* ♦ :ic 

“Son.” 

“W;ell, Dad.” 

“Did you pick out that suit of clothes yourself, or is it part of 
the hazing you have to go through with?” 

* * * * 

Mrs. Johnson: “Mah husban’ ain’t been arrested in twenty- 
five yeahs.” 

Mrs. Cooply : “Mine’s up fo’ life, too.” 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Teacher : “Give me a sentence containing notwithstanding.” 
Pupil : “The seat of the man’s trousers were worn out, not 
with standing.” 

* * * * 

“Life’s a hard grind,” said the emery wheel.” 

“It’s a perfect bore,” returned the auger. 

“It means nothing but hard knocks for me,” sighed the nail. 
“You haven’t so much to go through as I have,” put in the saw. 
“I can barely scrape along,” complained the plane. 

“And I am constantly being set up,” added the bench. 

“Let’s strike,” said the hammer. 

“Cut it out,” cried the chisel, “here comes the teacher.” 

And all was silent. 

♦ ♦ 3|c :|c 

WANTED: A davenport for Eaves in English VI. 

* * * * 

“Well, Johnnie,” said his father to a very dull little boy, “what 
did you learn at school to-day?” 

“I learned dat I needs a thicker pair o’ pants,” he answered, 
frowning. 
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